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Communicate During Holy Mass. 





NDEAVOR, whenever possible, daily to hear Mass and to assist 
thereat with faith and fervor. Consider, that holy Mass is 
the most sublime, the holiest action we-can imagine. As 
the priest can perform nothing more sublime, more holy or 

divine than to celebrate the holy sacrifice of the Mass, so you can do 

nothing more sublime, more holy or divine than to assist thereat 
with attention, devotion and reverence. Why so? Because during 

Mass, at the consecration, the same Jesus, Who died on the cross, 

descends upon our altar, to die again in a mystic manner, at the word 

of His consecrated minister. For this reason the sacrifice of the 
altar and that which was accomplished on Calvary are one and the 
same sacrifice, for it is the same Jesus Who died on Calvary where 

He shed His divine blood, and without shedding His blood, dies 

again mystically on the altar, as often as Mass is celebrated. O won- 

derful mystery! Mystery of faith! It is just as much for you to 
assist at Mass, as to have been with Jesus when He sacrificed Him- 
self and died for you on Mount Calvary! 

As Jesus Christ in love for all mankind offered Himself on the 
cross, and gave His life for them, so does our Savior in every sacrifice 
of the Mass offer Himself in the same love for all those, that are 
present. His divine Heart burns with the desire to communicate 
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itself to those, who assist at the Holy Sacrifice. ““Take ye and 
eat,” He says, “‘this is My body.” 

O my amiable Jesus, I well understand, that violence is done to 
Thy loving Heart, when the priest places the consecrated hosts again 
in the tabernacle which he could have placed in the living tabernacle 
of the hearts of pious Christians, had they communicated. 

This desire of His loving Heart, often, yea daily, to nourish you 
with His divine, sacrificed flesh, He makes known to you in a still 
clearer manner, by His beloved spouse, the holy Church, your mother. 

The Council of Trent would fain, indeed, that at each Mass the 
faithful who are present should communicate, not only by spiritual 
desire, but also by the sacramental participation of the Eucharist. 
Now, as Jesus Christ and the Church desire it so much, would it not 
be better, that whenever you are in the state of grace and fasting, 
every morning at holy Mass you receive Holy Communion? 

Consider further, that if you comply with this wish of our loving 
Savior, He will reward you by enriching you with His special favors 
and graces. Hardly have you received Him in the Blessed Sacrament, 
when He unites you to Himself entirely in the sweetest and most 
loving manner, in a mysterious, but ‘real and so intimate a union, 
that the understanding of man cannot explain it! To make use of a 
similitude: Ifa piece of iron is plunged into a glowing furnace and 
permitted to remain there for some time, it will be so saturated and 
penetrated with the flames, that it can no longer be distinguished 
from the fire itself. Thus is it with you, Christian soul, you become 
one with Jesus after Holy Communion, or in the words of Saint 
Augustine, you are changed into Him,” you no longer seem to be 
a creature, but Christ Himself. Oh, how joyfully you can exclaim 
after Holy Communion, “‘My Beloved to me, and I to Him.” And 
“IT live, now not I; but Christ liveth in me.” 


Communicate Daily at Holy Mass, 
on Account of the Divine Operations of Grace in You. 


Language cannot express, Christian soul, what Jesus effects in 
you and for you, as well as for others, when in Holy Communion 
you become so intimately united with Him. “‘He is a consuming 
fire.” If He finds in your soul a mortal sin of which you are not 
aware, He destroys it as fire melts ice. Moreover, this “‘divine fire” 
consumes in you the rust of venial sins as natural fire consumes rust 
on iron. St. Damascene justly declares that the Holy Eucharist is 
a fire that destroys our sins. Furthermore, it enkindles in you the 
ardor of love, whereby not only .the guilt is remitted, but also the 
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punishment due to the sin. The Holy Eucharist frees you partly or 
even entirely from purgatory, according as you are more or less 
fervent when receiving Communion. — St. Thomas. 

Consider that being inflamed with this divine fire, you feel new 
strength to battle against your passions, and to put to flight your 
spiritual enemies. For, after this heavenly banquet, “‘we are strong 
as lions, terrible even to the demon.” — St. Chrysostom. 

“It is the living Bread which came down from heaven.” As 
natural bread strengthens, satiates, and preserves the life of the body, 
so the spiritual bread, the Blessed Sacrament strengthens the faithful 
soul to preserve itself from sin, satiates it by infusing into it a disgust 
for earthly things, and preserves in it the life of grace, ever to serve 
God faithfully. 

Moreover, “‘this Bread is the flesh of Jesus Christ for the life of 
the world.” If, therefore, you petition Him after Holy Communion, 
while He abides in you and you in Him, you will more easily obtain 
from His loving heart: conversion for sinners, perseverance for the 
just, the release of the suffering souls in purgatory, and life eternal. 
O Christian soul, how many treasures you lose for yourself and others 
on the days you remain away from Holy Communion. 


Some Practical Suggestions, 
with What Sentiments to Receive Holy Communion. 


Christian soul, for the greater honor of our Savior in the Blessed 
Sacrament and for your own welfare endeavor to receive your God 
well prepared and after receiving Him, render Him the best possible 
thanksgiving. The following area few practical hints, for performing 
your preparation :— 

First of all, it is well, that the evening preceding Holy Com- 
munion you are somewhat recollected and ask yourself: Where am I 
going in the morning? In the morning I am going to the holy dwell- 
ing of the living God!... And what am I to do there? Iam there 
going to assist at the sacrifice of my loving Redeemer, Who once 
offered Himself on the cross and Who will again offer Himself for me 
to His Heavenly Father!... And what will Idothen? I will approach 
the sacred table, the love-feast in order to have a share in the Sacri- 
fice itself !... I will nourish myself with the Bread of angels, with the 
immaculate flesh of my Savior... O my soul, rejoice! Believe firmly, 
that He, Whom you will receive in the morning, is your God, your 
love, the Son of Mary, your beloved Jesus!... Enlarge your heart, 
have confidence, my soul; for when He comes to you at early morn 
and gives Himself entirely to you, He will give you a generous share 
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of all His graces!... Yes, rejoice, my soul! You are sick, He is your 
physician! You are blind, He is your light! You are cold, He is that 
fire which always burns and is never extinguished! You are hungry, 
He is your bread! You are sad, He is your compassionate consoler! 
You are an abyss of misery, He is an abyss of mercy! Love Him, my 
soul, yes, love your Savior truly ! 

Yes, my Jesus, I love Thee, I love Thee with my whole heart! 
Oh, how I long for Thee, my Beloved! Life of my life! Oh, that 
the dawn, the moment would hasten, when I may press Thee to my 
heart! O Love of my love, Christ, Jesus ! 

Occupied with these and similar thoughts sleep peacefully and 
rest in the Heart of your God: “‘I will lay me down in peace and 
sleep.” Renew these sentiments when you awaken during the night: 
““By night I sought Him whom my soul loveth.” Repeat then, as 
soon as you awaken in the morning: O God, my God, to Thee do I 
watch at break of day.” Occupy yourself with these or similar 
thoughts on your way to church. 

Having ‘reached the sacred place where your Beloved awaits 
you in the tabernacle, reverently adore Him. Should any pressing 
duty prevent your assisting at Mass, and you have an opportunity to 
communicate before, do so, for you are already well prepared. 


Assisting at the Communion Mass. 


If you can assist at holy Mass, it were well to keep before your 
mind the three principal parts: From the beginning until the Conse- 
cration; from the Consecration until Communion, from Communion 
to the end of Mass. 

The First Part of Holy Mass. 

During the first part of holy Mass, prepare yourself for Holy 
Communion considering your Communion as a part of the Sacrifice; 
in the second part prepare yourself to receive it as a sacrament; in 
the third thank your Savior Who has come into your heart. 

The holy Sacrifice of the Altar is instituted as a sacrifice of ado- 
ration, of thanksgiving, of expiation and petition; therefore awaken 
the following acts: (a) of adoration; (b) of thanksgiving; (c) of sor- 
row for your sins; (d) of petition for graces. The bell announces the 
Consecration. —The bread and wine have been changed into the 
body and blood of Jesus. Jesus sacrifices Himself... 


Second Part of Holy Mass. 


We are now at the beginning of the second part of holy Mass. 
Where, O Christian soul, is now your Jesus? He is there on the 
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altar, surrounded by innumerable multitudes of angels. He is there 
as a sacrifice, which is about to be offered to His Father! And why 
is He there? In order to come to you and to nourish you with His 
sacred flesh!... Only a few moments and your Redeemer will abide 
in you and you in Him!... And you, who are about to receive Him, 
awaken again acts of faith, hope and love! Call to mind that He is 
your King and wishes to erect His throne within you. He is your 
strength and comes to help you. He is your Friend, your Spouse 
and comes to inflame you with His love! Love Him, love Him, my 
soul! Yes, my Jesus, I love Thee, I love Thee! O come, to me, 
my sweetest love! 

Where is now your Jesus? You have already communicated ! 
He abides in you and you in Him!... His Heart beats on yours, 
and yours beats with the Heart of your Beloved! You are entirely 
one with Him. 

Third Part of Holy Mass. 

Thus, in the third part of holy Mass, you are with heart and 
mind entirely united with your Savior, whom, in the tenderest man- 
ner you have assured of your love and fidelity. 

Mass is over. And if the duties of your state require it, go 
home, go to your work or to your business. But go. modestly recol- 
lectedly, with your thoughts on Jesus, who has loved you so much 
that He has given Himself entirely to you; perform your duties very 
conscienciously and willingly in love for Jesus. 


Thanksgiving. 


But, if you have time, do not fail to remain a quarter of an hour 
longer in church, wholly recollected, with your divine Savior adoring 
Him and thanking Him for so great a benefit, begging Him for the 
graces necessary for yourself, for your parents, for all who are dear 
to you, for all men. Pray for rest and peace for the poor souls in 
purgatory. Remember, that many persons do not know our Divine 
Savior, that many who did know Him, have ungratefully risen up 
against Him by committing mortal sin. Pray earnestly for these souls: 
for the former that they, enlightened by faith, may learn to know and 
love Him, for the latter, that they may return to Him humble and 
repentant, that all hearts may honor, praise and glorify forever the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus in the most Blessed Sacrament. Yes, praised 
by all be the Divine Heart that wrought our salvation; to it be glory 


and honor forever. : 
Conelusion. 


You are now aware of the many advantages which are yours, 
if you receive Holy Communion every morning when you go to 
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Mass. You now know that to receive Holy Communion well and 
with fruit, it suffices that you receive it in the rightintention, if you 
are not certain of being in the state of mortal sin. Even though 
you are not free from venial sin, confession is not necessary, only 
strive earnestly to free yourself more and more from venial sins and 
all attachment to them. Noris it necessary that you make your prep- 
aration and thanksgiving in the church, if that is impossible. Now, 
what, difficulties can still prevent you from performing so holy and 
salutary an act? Would it be perhaps the sacrifice of rising earlier, 
to go to the place where the Body of our Lord is distributed? On 
account of such trifles would you rob yourself of the great benefits, 
with which our Lord enriches you whenever you receive Him in Holy 
Communion? Resolve, that henceforth you will never through your 
fault omit receiving Holy Communion when you assist at Mass.- Let 
this resolve be deeply engraven in your heart. Happy will you be, 
if you follow this advice! If you communicate so frequently, you 
will have found, so to say, paradise on earth... Often will you 
rejoice with your Savior in your heart in unspeakable happiness, and 
after you have received Him as Viaticum for life eternal, you may 
hope to hear His sweet and loving words, ““This day thou shalt be 
with Me im paradise.” 
oe 


A First and Second Holy Communion. 


Judas, the traitor, had red hair. But one day, to my great 


1 T had long been a settled question among us children that 
| consternation, I became aware of the fact, that my sister, the 


intimate companion of my games and studies, likewise had red , 
hair. ‘The handsome child had an abundance of long wavy hair, of 
a most charming reddish blonde, reaching to herknees. It encircled 
her fair, white forehead like a halo. All this, however, was insufficient 
to impress our governess whose patience was frequently tried to the 
utmost. One time when my sister was unusally naughty and stub- 
born, the fatal words escaped the lips of our tutoress, I am not a 
bit surprised that you have red hair!’ 

‘'From this day forward, I felt a certain distrust for my sister 
who was three and a half years older than I. Not that I was any 
better than she, but I now considered myself a less dangerous subject. 
It was quite a satisfaction for me to look in the mirror at my own 
light flaxen hair, of which I had formerly always felt so much ashamed. 
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‘‘My sister had an impetuous temper, and when she became 
angry I invariably thought of her red hair. The red curls and the 
‘fiery temper’ belonged together as infallibly as cause and effect. In 
the course of time, we were placed in a boarding school, and my sis- 
ter and two other girls, who were converts, were prepared for their 
first Holy Communion. In spite of her red hair, I now began to feel 
a sort of respect for her. The pains that were taken with first com-’ 
municants at the convent, the special instructions they received, the 
seriousness of their deportment—all this seemed to encircle them with 
a kind of nimbus. Without being able to give any reason for it, it 
seemed to me that my sister was now an entirely different person. 

“At length the great day arrived. The beautifully decorated 
chapel, the solemn address to the three communicants dressed in 
white, each kneeling on a red cushioned prie-dieu, the renewal of the 
baptismal vows, and finally that most sacred moment when the 
Eucharistic God entered into their pure young hearts—all this made 
a deep impression on me. 

*“When services were over, we took breakfast together. The 
first communicants and their sisters sat at a table decorated with 
garlands and bouquets of flowers, and were served with cake and 
chocolate. My sister in her white dress and veil, and a wreath of 
myrtle on her fair brow, seemed very charming to me. There was a 
lustre on her face, a bright reflection of the grace received, and I felt 
myself drawn to her as never before. I really regarded her with 
reverence, and made up my mind to prepare myself as well for my 
first Holy Communion as she did. 

““Happy in being permitted to be at her side, I greatly relished 
my chocolate and cake. However, my happiness was not to remain 
undisturbed. I had the misfortune to knock my cup over, and the 
brown liquid was spilt over the table-cloth, right between my sister 
and myself. I expected an immediate outburst of her anger.—‘Hor- 
rible! Awkward! You clumsy thing !’ Something of this sort was sure 
to come. But to my great surprise there was nothing of the kind. 
‘Why, Marie,’ she said with indescribable mildness, as she quietly 
moved aside to save her white dress from the flood. Not a trace of 


impatience in her words or features. Probably nothing in all my 
life, ever gave me such a clear perception of the grace imparted in 
Holy Communion as this little occurrence. 


**Bid Me Come to Thee Again Tomorrow.’’ 


‘The next morning as the boarders were again assembled in the 
chapel for holy Mass, a great surprise awaited them. Again the three 
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privileged children in their white dresses and veils knelt on the velvet 
cushions. When the little bell rang at Communion, they approached 
the altar-rail, and received our Lord the second time. Never since 
the foundation of the convent had the like been heard of. 

‘“‘What had happened ? My sister told me later on. At the 
happy moment when our Lord dwelt in her heart, she presented to 
Him a petition.—‘Bid me come to Thee again tomorrow!’ fervently 
prayed the child, who had drunk in full draughts the chalice of Eu- 
charistic bliss. And the same prayer was said by the two other girls. 

‘“‘The Lord had invited three youthful, love-glowing hearts to 
sup with Him once more. But in order that their petitions might be 
granted, it was necessary that it be presented also to their superiors. 
Our little communicants, however, had not the courage to do this. 
It was something so extraordinary in those days, and never having 
been done before, it would certainly be considered extremely pre- 
sumptuous. 

“It was five o’clock in the evening: none of them had yet be- 
trayed their secret desire. All at once word was brought, “The Rev. 
Father wishes to see the first communicants a few moments.’ With 
throbbing hearts the girls entered the little parlor where the Superior 
and priest were awaiting them. After saying a few pleasant words to 
the children whom he had prepared for the great event, the Father 
suddenly turned toward the Superior, saying, “What do you think, 
Ven. Mother, shall we not permit these three children to receive our 
Lord again tomorrow ?’ 

“‘The girls looked at one another in astonishment. Then fol- 
lowed a pause of breathless suspense: six anxious, wide-open eyes 
were fixed on the lips of the Superior. At first she appeared some- 
what surprised, then she replied with a most benign and pleasant 
smile, “Certainly, Rev. Father; for the Lord takes such delight in 
coming to His children !’ 

“* “Thank you, thank you,’ said the priest. ‘Did you hear that? 
he said turning to the young communicants. 

“Ves, they had heard it; but for a moment they were speechless 
at such unexpected, happy news. But now a veritable storm of ju- 
bilation broke out, and in their joy they betrayed their secret. Then 
the Ven. Mother’s eyes assumed a strange lustre, and the good Father 
made a gesture as though he would like to disappear into the window- 
niche. It is always a peculiar feeling if a person becomes aware that 
he had served as the mouth-piece of God. No doubt, our dear Lord 
bestowed a special blessing on the pious priest, when the three happy 
children knelt the second time at the holy table.” 
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““He takes such delight in coming to us!” But how fortunate 
are not our children nowadays, in being’ permitted to go to Holy 
Communion every day! M. N. 


Se 


Little Nellie of Holy God. 


(Conclusion.) 
Her Desire for Holy Communion. 


HE graces received in her confirmation soon bore remarkable 
fruit in the mind and heart of our saintly child. First and 
above all, that marvellous instinct or intuition regarding the 
Real Presence now developed into an earnest conviction and 

filled her angelic soul to overflowing with a love for Jesus in the tab- 
ernacle and an insatiable desire to be united to her God in Holy 
Communion. 

The sisters were astonished to find that Nellie knew instinctively 
when the Blessed Sacrament was exposed. No one would have spoken 
of it to the child nor could Nellie in any other natural way have any 
indication of it. And yet on exposition days some holy excitement 
seemed to thrill that little soul and she would beg them to bring her 
to the chapel :— ‘‘Holy God is not in de lock-up today,” she would 
say, take me down to Him!” 

Often in a sad tone and with a look that seemed to pierce the 
Eucharistic veil, she was heard to repeat to herself: “‘I want Holy 
God! Oh, I wonder when He will come! I want Him to come into 
my heart; I’m longing for Him.” ‘Thus spoke that little four year old 
holy child. No childish language indeed! 

Nurse went down to the chapel every morning to hear Mass and 
receive Holy Communion. Sometimes seeing little Nellie so weak, 
she hesitated to leave the child alone; but Nellie insisted on her going. 


se , 
Mudder, go down to Mass,’ 


she would say, ‘‘an’ get Holy God an’ 
come back to kiss me. Den you can go back to de chapel again.” 
After Communion nurse would return to see Nellie and kiss her. The 
child received the kiss with religious reverence and then waved her 
hand as a sign to nurse to return to the chapel. She did not speak 


herself nor would she have nurse interrupt her thanksgiving. 


With every day the desire to receive our Lord in Holy Com- 


munion grew stronger and stronger in the heart of this highly favored 
child. One evening nurse came to her bedside and enquired: ‘‘Nellie 
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’ 


dear, do you want anything ?” “No Mudder,” she answered, I was 
only tinkin’ bout Holy God,” and opening wide her lovely eyes, she 


looked at nurse sadly. 


Her First Holy Communion. 


When a Jesuit Father was giving retreat to the community, his 
counsel was solicited with regard to little Nellie and if he considered 
her fit for receiving her first Holy Communion. Truly this was a 
remarkable case, a child a little over four years old to receive Holy 
Communion. It must be borne in mind that the Decree of His Holi- 
ness, Pope Pius X., concerning the first Communion of little children 
had not yet been published. ‘The Jesuit Father decided to question 
the child. “I questioned her accurately and very minutely about 
Holy Communion and I was firmly convinced that she understood 
quite well what she so anxiously asked for,” said the Jesuit Father. 

One of the questions was, “Tell me then, what is Holy Commun- 
ion ?”—‘‘It is Holy God,” answered Nellie. “‘It is He, Who makes the 
nurse and everyone else holy.” 

He had several conferences with the privileged child and was at 
last fully convinced. “With regard to the reception of this Sacra- 
ment,” he writes, " Nellie has arrived at the use of reason. I firmly 
believe, that the child was endowed in no ordinary degree with an 
ardent love of God with an intense desire to be united to Him in 
Holy Communion.” 

The opinion of the Jesuit Father was conveyed to His Lordship, 
the Bishop. The latter weighed the matter carefully, and finally con- 
sented. When little Nellie heard the glad tidings, her joy was inde- 
scribable. “I will hab’ Holy God in my heart, I will hab’ Holy God 
in my heart !”—such was the burden of all she said that day. 

The eventful morning dawned; the morning of December 6, 1907. 
It was the first Friday.of the month, a day of holy love and reparation. 
It was the destined day when the sweet mysterious voice was to speak 
from the silence of the tabernacle, bidding them suffer the little child 
to come to Him, when little Nellie was to welcome Jesus to her an- 
gelic soul, to speak to Him heart to heart, to lisp her childish prayers 


of love and sympathy for Him Whom she called “‘Poor Holy God.” 


The community Mass had been said and the Blessed Sacrament 
exposed upon the high altar. And then they brought her in, that 
tiny, sickly child, clothed in white, and wearing the wreath and veil 
of first Communion, and they bore her to the altar of her God. There 
was the little figure, seated before the sanctuary, silent motionless, 
with head bowed low in prayer and adoration. 
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Then the priest came forth and showing the sacred host to little 
Nellie with the words, ““Ecce Agnus Dei” and ‘‘Domine non sum 
dignus’”’, approached Neilie, who devoutly raised her little head and 
received her God.—God had come into her heart; her yearnings had 
at last been satisfied. “‘The child,” writes the Jesuit Father, “‘liter- 
ally hungered for her God and received Him from my hands in a 


, 


transport of love.’ 


Her Thanksgiving. 


After receiving Holy Communion the child sat there motionless, 
insensible to things of earth, in silent, loving conference with the 
Savior, her radiant countenance reflecting the Eternal Light, that 
dwelt within her heart. All day long the child maintained that pro- 
found calm, which is rarely met with except in souls of more than 
ordinary piety. Many of the sisters came to visit her, but the mo- 
ment they had gone she joined her little hands and moved her lips 
in prayer, whispering her love and gratitude to Holy God. 


Her Daily Communion in Her Suffering. 

Her little body was wasting away with the ravages of phthisis. 
So weak had she become that it was decided to administer the last 
solemn rites. Holy Church had done all it could for this saintly 
little soul. She had received the sacraments of baptism, confirmation, 
penance, the Holy Eucharist and extreme unction—this little child 
of four short summers. And now the final stage of her life of linger- 
ing martyrdom seemed to be close at hand. It was even a matter of 
surprise, that she lived for two months longer, and days of torture 
glided into weeks of agony, till sympathetic hearts would pray, that 
God might take her. 

One great consolation cheered the little sufferer and fostered in 
her heart a patience, that was certainly heroic—she was now allowed 
to “‘get Poor Holy God”. She became almost a daily communicant. 
When she awoke during the night, her thoughts, it would appear, 
were all of Holy God. She would not speak an unnecessary word 
before she had received Jesus in her heart, she even asked her nurse 
not to speak to her until after Mass. 

Whenever possible she insisted on being carried to the ‘‘house 
of Holy God”. Only when her sufferings were most intense, would 
the little martyr whisper sadly, ~ Mudder, I’m too tired to go down 
to Holy God today.” 

Then Holy Communion was brought to herin her room. Her 
thanksgiving edified every one. When the priest had gone she sank 
back upon her couch and became absorbed in prayer. Her thanks- 
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giving frequently lasted three hours; on one occasion it lasted until 
evening. 

“I had heard so much about Nellie’s preparation for Holy Com- 
munion and about her thanksgiving,” writes Sister Mary of St. Francis 
de Sales, “‘and much of what I heard seemed to mé so incredible in 
one so young, that I determined to judge the matter for myself. 
Accordingly, I went one morning to her room... Scarcely had she 
received, when her face underwent a complete transformation; a su- 
pernatural expression diffused itself on her countenance, her head 
fell back on the pillow, and she grew pale as death. I could detect 
no movement in that little body, and I thought for the moment that 
she had expired. The reason, however, was that she knew so well 
what the Blessed Sacrament is, that the intensity of love and gratitude 
overwhelmed her, and she became insensible to things of earth.” 


The Virtues of Little Nellie. 


The seeds of virtue had been sown in little Nellie’s heart by a 
holy Irish mother, they had been nurtured by the example and teach- 
ing of the good sisters, and warmed by the sunshine of the presence 
of God Who came so often into her heart, they blossomed forth into 
abundant fruit. Patience, humility, obedience, a purity that was 
angelic, and a sublime trust in Divine Providence radiated from her 
every word and action. ; 

“Her fortitude in suffering was heroic,” writes his Lordship, the 
Bishop of Cork. “‘She endured her sufferings without a complaint; 
always clasping the crucifix tightly in her little hands.” The little 
sufferer sought no human sympathy. “‘Holy God suffered far more 
on de cross for me;” that was her one consolation. 

She frequently humbled herself before God and asked His par- 
don. One day Sister Magdalen was holding the little patient in 
her arms, and thinking that Nellie had fallen asleep, she said to 
nurse, How happy this child is: she will go straight to heaven, for 
she never committed a sin.”’ Nellie raised her head and said sadly 
and humbly, “Oh yes, Mudder! I did; I told a lie once.” 

Her love of purity displayed itself especially in her preparation 
for receiving the Bread of Angels. Everything should be spotlessly 
white when Holy. God” was to come to visit her. Her abiding in 
Providence was most remarkable. In Holy God she lived and moved. 
This was the world of Holy God and nothing happened that was not 
His will. “Baby,” said Sister Mary Francis one day, “when you go 
to Holy God tell Him Mother Francis wants some money to pay her 


debts.” Nellie’s answer was one of sublime confidence in Divine 
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Goodness : “Holy God knows it,” she said, “‘an’ dat’s enough.” 


Little Nellie Lives in God and Grants Favors. 


Christmas came; little Nellie received the Infant God in Holy 
Communion with utmost fervor. Nellie’s face before pale and hag- 
gard was glowing now; her eyes were bright with some strange un- 
wonted brilliancy. All day she seemed to be very happy; she sang 
several hymns and with tears of joy she said, ““Today is Holy God’s 
birthday, dis is de day He came on earth to save us from sin, so 
light de candles, Mudder, please.” 

With New Year the dreadful malady of consumption made 
marked progress. Those who beheld her, marvelled that the child 
still lived. The tender body was practically without earthly nutri- 
ment: the saintly child seemed to live on the Blessed Eucharist alone. 

While others wept at the pathetic sight, little Nellie was happy 
and resigned. ‘““Why are you crying, Mudder?” she said one day 
to the Superioress, ‘“‘you should be glad that I am goin’ to Holy 
God.” Her silent communings with God became daily longer and 
more frequent. She often asked them to leave her room, as she 
wished to speak to Holy God. Sometimes they asked her, if she 
were not lonely or afraid during their absence, but the answer was 
always the same, “Oh, no! I was talking to Holy God.” If they 
questioned her further, she would answer, “Holy God says, I muss 
not speak ob dese tings.”’ Occasionaly, however, she spoke after these 
conferences with Holy God, and then like one inspired. 

She had been asked to pray for the recovery of a well known 
Jesuit Father. ‘“‘Holy God is very fond of Pader wccp SOG S410 & 
few days later, ‘“‘he will get better, but he will never see me.” Her 
words proved true. 

They had asked her to pray for the recovery of two invalid sis- 
ters. Of one she said that Holy God would cure her, because she 
had a lot of work to do for Him; of the other she said, that Holy 
God would make her better, but He would not cure her. These pre- 
dications also were fully realized. 

She had been asked to offer Holy Communion for nurse’s broth- 
er, but she refused, ‘“I can’t, I can’t,” she answered earnestly, ‘“Holy 
God says I muss gib’ it to Mudder Francis.” 

When she was received in the Apostleship of Prayer Rev. Mother 
showed her a picture of the Sacred Heart. The child examined it 
closely, ““Dat is not de way I saw Holy God,” she said. 

“‘How did you see Him?” asked the Mother. 

“Dis way,” answered Nellie, crossing her hands on her breast, 
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as on the occasion, when she spoke of her vision to Sister Immaculate 
and Nurse Hall. ‘The Mother was astonished; she had not heard of 
this visit of Holy God before. All who visited little Nellie were struck 
by her extraordinary sanctity. In the presence of that child they 
felt they stood upon the confines of the supernatural. 


Her Extraordinary Devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. 


Her extraordinary devotion to the Blessed Sacrament became 
every day more marked. Her hunger for the Bread of Angels was 
insatiable. One night she kept nurse awake by continually calling 
out, “I want Holy God; I want Holy God! Will it soon be morn- 
ing, Mudder ?” 

“‘Try to sleep, dear,” answered nurse; “‘Father will not be here 


for a long while yet.” 

‘“Go an’ call him, an’ tell him, I want Holy God. Does he lib’ 
in de garden, Mudder ?” 

“"No, Nellie, he is very far away, down in the city. I could not 
get him now.” 

At last morning came, and the little one’s holy craving could be 
satisfied. Nellie’s thanksgiving lasted untilevening. An eye-witness 
speaks thus of this extraordinary occurrence: “When I visited her 
about a quarter to five in the evening, she was lying quite still on her 
little cot, turned towards the window. I heard of her strange condi- 
tion during the day, and was very curious to see her. I bent over 
her, and as I did so Nellie turned suddenly around and said, ‘Oh, 
Mudder, I am so happy, I have been talking to Holy God.’ Her 
smile cannot be described, because it was of heaven and around the 
bed was a distinct aroma of incense.” 

During the month of January the little patient endured her suf- 
ferings with heroic fortitude. She was going to Holy God; that one 
thought sustained her. They told her, that the more patiently she 
would bear her sufferings, the nearer she would be to Holy God.— 
“‘But, Mudder,” said the holy child, “I will fly to Him.” 

She was going to Holy God. The thought of all her suffering 
was lost in the anticipation of the joy that was at hand. And this 
was a child of four years old! Truly, “‘the weak things of the world 
God hath chosen, that He may confound the strong.” 

Her strength was failing day by day; the end was close at hand. 
On Thursday the 3oth of January, a sister came to see her. She knew 
that the little life was nearly spent, and so she spoke of what was 
dearest to her heart. ‘‘Nellie,” she said, ‘“‘when you go to Holy 
God, will you ask Him to take me to Him? I am longing for Heav- 
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en.” The child looked searchingly at the sister, her wonderful eyes 
seemed to glow with some supernatural light. And then she answered 
solemnly: “‘Holy God can’t take you, Mudder, till you are better 


and do what He wants you to do.” 


Little Nellie Flies to God. 


The child once made the remark that she would fly to God on 
His own day. Sunday came, all day the agony was heart-rending to 
behold. Three sisters were the witnesses of the saintly death of this 
child of Holy God. Towards three o’clock the little sufferer became 
quite calm, and remained motionless for about an hour. Her eyes 
were fixed on something which she seemed to see at the foot of her 
bed. ‘“‘There was an extraordinary look in those lovely eyes,” says 
a sister, “‘it was not the sightless, glazed expression of the dying.” 
Her eyes now filled with tears, she tried to rise and draw near to that 
“‘something” on which she gazed so lovingly and then she smiled. 
She seemed to speak to someone and raising her eyes, she followed 
with a look of supernatural love that “‘something” which seemed 
now to hover above her head. Presently, with the ecstatic smile of 
one who ‘“‘has found Him Whom her soul loveth and will not let 
Him go,” little Nellie fled to Holy God. 

It was four o’clock'’on Sunday Feb. 2, 1908, the Feast of the 
Presentation of the Child Jesus in the Temple. Nellie was then four 
years, five months and eight days old. 

The following day in the evening little Nellie was buried in St. 
Joseph’s Cemetery. As the story of the remarkable life of that holy 
child spread among the public, the little grave gradually became a 
shrine, and rumor had it that those who went to pray there found 
peace and consolation. 

It was considered best to have the holy remains transferred to 
the convent cemetery at Sunday’s Well. Exactly a year and a week 
after little Nellie’s death, the grave was opened to see if such trans- 
ference could with safety be accomplished. There were present at the 
opening of the grave a well-known priest, the nurse, and two other 
reliable witnesses. To the great astonishment of all four persons, the 
body was found intact, although the child died of phthisis. The 
fingers were quite flexible and the hair had grown a little. The dress, 
the wreath and veil of first Communion, with which she had been 
buried, as she desired, were still intact. The silver medal of the 
child of Mary was bright, as if it had been recently polished; in fact, 
everything was found to be exactly as it was on the day of little 
Nellie’s death. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 
EIGHTH YEAR OF PUBLICATION. 


W ITH this May issue, “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” begins 
the eighth year of its publication. Our magazine is issued 
for May, June, August, October, November, January, February, 
and March. The esteemed reader will, therefore, be given a peri- 
odical of nearly 300 pages annually, for the small sum of 50 cts. 

The contents of our publication is carefully prepared, written 
in simple style easily understood by all, and is encouraging and 
instructive in the most important matters of our Christian life. 
At the request of many of our subscribers, we will, from time to 
time, enclose in the booklet a statement, showing how far their 
subscribtion is in arrears. 

Assist us, therefore, dear reader, in circulating “Tabernacle 
and Purgatory”’ and toobtainnew subscribers. You willthereby 
share in all the good that is effected by the booklet. We give the 
following premiums until June 1, 1912 for new subscriptions 
paid in advance: 

For 3 new subscriptions, an English or German prayer book, 
cloth, red edges. 

For 5 new subscriptions, a gold chained rosary. 

For 8 new subscriptions, a copy of ‘‘Father Paul of Moll.” 


> 


A Blossom from Paradise. 


le) HILE I was still pastor of Z., relates a priest, a little girl of 

1 exceptional piety aroused my admiration more and more 

every year. In confession [ might aid her ever so much 

in her self-examination, yet she could never find a fault of 

which to accuse herself. At first I attributed this to a lack of spirit- 

ual development. But when the time arrived for her first Holy Com- 

munion and there was no change, I began to make inquiries regarding 

her conduct at church, at school and at home. NHowever, no one 

had any complaint to make against her. It was said that in church, 

she was like a statue, so quiet, and if the church bell were to ring for 
services a dozen times a day, she would be there every time. 

When she received Holy Communion, a reflection of supernatural 

beauty was plainly visible on her countenance, and the impression of 
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her angelic piety has never been effaced from my mind. Thus the 
years passed. When she left school, it was most painful to me to be 
obliged to abandon this pure soul to the self-reliance of maturer age; 
but great was my joy when I observed that neither then did she 
desert the path of her exemplary life. 

About two years later I was transferred to another parish. <A few 
months afterwards, I was surprised to hear that this young girl had 
been seized by a fatal illness, and died well prepared within a few 
days. Thus all anxiety regarding the dangers to which she might yet 
have been exposed in the world was dispelled, and the words of Holy 
Scripture seemed to have been wonderfully fulfilled in her case: 
*‘Being made perfect in a short space, she fulfilled a long time; for 
her soul pleased God, therefore He hastened to bring her out of the 
midst of iniquities” (Wisd. iv. 13-14). 

But some may say, this was a child of special grace. It may be 
true; grace alone, however, did not accdmplish everything. The 
girl’s mother, a poor but very pious widow, manifested exceptional 
tact in the training of her children. She was particularly anxious 
that they always conducted themselves well at church, and I was told 
that her little son deported himself like an angel when serving at 
the altar. 

Parents ought to reflect on this point especially: if a child goes 
to Mass nearly every day, never offends the all-seeing eye.of his Savior 
by bad behavior in church, but is willingly guided by the Holy Spirit, 
and prays the best it knows how, what an abundance of grace will 
not such a child receive, since God, Who is infinite love, has an in- 
describable longing to impart His precious treasures to hearts that 
are well disposed to receive them. Such a child can truly be com- 
pared to a sapling planted in rich soil overflooded with light, warmth 
and moisture; all prospects are favorable to its healthy growth. But 
what astonishing miracles must be wrought in a soul, into which the 
Sun of grace Himself enters in Holy Communion. 

On the other hand: If a child offends God by habitually talking, 
laughing and misbehaving when in church, who can form an estimate 
of the graces lost and the guilt accumulated in the course of years! 
It is not surprising that such a one, when reflecting on his past life, 


feels impelled to exclaim with St. Augustine, “‘Only a little boy, and 


already so great a sinner!”—it is not surprising if the reception of 
Holy Communion makes little impression on such youthful souls ; if 
later on they receive unworthily, and if in after years they give up their 
faith entirely. Therefore, parents and teachers, be watchful that 


your children conduct themselves properly during holy Mass. 
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Mary Our Mother, the Mother of Catholics. 


CHILD’s first love is given to its mother; to her is given its 
first smile, upog her falls the first glance of its innocent 
eyes, towards her it first stretches out its little hands; the 
first step the child dares to take is by the hand of its moth- 

er, and for her is the first lisping of its infant lips. Our mother is 
the bright star of our infancy, the sunshine of our home. If the 
child falls on the street and is hurt, if it tears its frock or meets with 
any other mishap, directly it runs to its mother; all its childhood 
troubles and sorrows are confided to her. And when the boy has 
grown to manhood, he still seeks his mother’s aid as when a child,— 
she must intercede for him with his father, and help him out of 
all his difficulties. He may be miles and miles away from home, 
his first and last greeting is for his mother, daily and hourly his 
thoughts wander over hill and dale homeward to his mother. 

But if we are in need of a mother in our natural life, we are not 
less in need of one for the life of grace, and during our pilgrimage 
into eternity. For on this difficult journey, we are always weak, 
helpless children, and exposed to thousands of dangers. 

‘‘Imagine,” said a famous missionary once to his friend, ““I am 
past sixty, and am still daily in need of a mother, —I could not live 
without her.’’— Yes, we can truly say, our redemption would not 
have been complete, if God had not also given us a mother. And it 
is the greatest blessing that we have a mother; for not all in this 
world enjoy this privilege. 

Why So Joyful? 


A Protestant minister of Hamburg on one occasion said to the 
renowned orator, Father Roh, “How is it that Catholics in general 
are so much more joyful, I might say, so much more easy-going than 
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we Protestants ?” “I can tell you,” replied Father Roh. “‘In a family 
in which the mother is still living, the children are gay and happy; 
but when she is dead, they go about sad and downhearted. In your 
house there is no mother, since your Reformer did away with the 
veneration of Mary; but we Catholics still have a mother, that is the 
reason we are so joyful.” 

Heaven be praised: we still have a mother, yea, the best, the 
most loving, the most solicitous, the ideal of all mothers, — Mary. 

Mary is truly our mother, because Christ on the cross gave her 
to us for our mother. The words addressed to St. John, “Behold 
thy mother,” refer to all Christians, for on Calvary we were repre- 
sented by St. John, as St. Augustine says. Mary being our mother, 
we love, venerate and invoke her. She foretold exultingly : “‘Behold, 
henceforth all generations shall call me blessed.” And Elizabeth 
joyfully exclaimed: “Whence is this to me that the Mother of my 
Lord should come to me?” May we not consider ourselves truly 
fortunate to have this mother remain with us? We invoke Mary’s 
intercession, venerate her and call her blessed, and this has been done 
throughout all centuries down to the present day. 


Proofs That Make Us Blush. 


In the catacombs of St. Domitilla and St. Agnes at Rome, we 
find pictures of the Mother of God, as proofs of the love and vener- 
ation shown to her already by the first Christians. And the following 
centuries vied with them in thisregard. Who can count the churches 
that have been erected in her honor, the hymns and canticles sung to 
her:praise? The noble Protestant Hengstenberg once read several 
hymns written in the first centuries of Christendom in honor of the 
‘great Woman,’ and then exclaimed, ““These ancient songs are proofs 
that should make us Protestants blush; for they give testimony of the 
joy and simple confidence with which even the very first Christians 
in accordance with the Holy Gospel, celebrated the feasts or myster- 
ies of Mary.” 

At the beginning of Martin Luther’s apostasy he still writes, ‘‘She 
became the Mother of God, whereby so many and great gifts are be- 
. stowed upon her, that it surpassed all comprehension;... To become 
the Mother of God is so great, so inexpressible, that it cannot be 
measured; no one can say anything greater of her, than to call her 
Mother of God, though he had as many tongues as there are blades 
of grass, leaves on the trees, stars in the heavens and sands on the 
seashore.” 


Unfortunately, Luther, later on, changed his opinion, disowned 
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the Mother of God, and tore away countries and nations from her 
maternal heart. Alas, they no longer have a mother! A missionary 
related recently, that at Pommern he entered the dwelling of a highly 
respected Protestant lady, and saw two beautiful pictures of the Ma- 
donna hanging on the wall; before one of them a small lamp was 
burning. “How is it that you give the picture of the Mother of God 
such a distinguished place in your room?” he remarked; ‘‘Your re- 
ligion denounces the veneration of Mary...” Your Reverence,’”’ re- 
plied the lady sadly, “Martin Luther has done great mischief in de- 
frauding us of the Mother of God, as for my part, I will always honor 
Mary.” 

Alban Stolz, in one of his books, advises Protestants to greet 
Mary again by devoutly saying the Hail Mary. ‘There were not want- 
ing such who followed this advice, and Mary led them back to the 
true fold, the Catholic Church. “‘But why do you wish to become a 
Catholic ?” asked a priest of a Protestant gentleman. “Because you 
Catholics have a mother,—we have none.’”’— Homesick for mother! 


Herein Consists the Happiness of Catholics. 


Herein consists a Catholic’s happiness: he hasa mother. Thanks 
be to God, the mother of our home is not dead; she lives in the 
midst of her children, loving and beloved. “The love of all mothers 
together is not as great as that of Mary fora single one of her chil- 
dren,” says St. Bernard. No mother stands at her child’s cradle 
with as much solicitude as Mary watches over us on our journey 
through life, and no light-house keeps watch as faithfully on the sea- 
shore, as Mary on the path of our earthly pilgrimage. ‘This isthe 
consolation and happiness of every Catholic, even of the poorest and 
most abandoned: he has a mother. 

As the star once guided the three Wise Men to find the Savior at 
Bethlehem, so a friendly star shines for us in the darkness of this 
life, follows us upon the rugged paths and leads us finally to Jesus: 
it is the eve of the most tender of mothers. O maternal eye full of 
love, maternal heart full of fidelity, maternal hand full of aid and 
mercy! How fortunate are we Catholics, —our mother in not dead! 

If sorrows and trials of every description come upon me, Mount 
Olive hours and Good Friday sufferings, if no friendly star shines 
anymore for me and the heavens are dark and lowering, —ah, | still 
have a mothér! To her I will go, to her I can confide all my grief, 
into her maternal heart I can pour out all the anguish of my heart; 


whosoever prays to the Mother of God, never prays in vain. ~Who- 
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ever can recall having.invoked Mary and was left unaided,” says St. 
Bernard, “may cease further to praise her mercy.” 


Mary, mildest Queen, remember 
Never was it known on earth, 
That a child who sought thy favor 
Had to leave thy throne unheard. 


When storms of temptation approach, when sin and pleasure en- 
tice, and the wicked world does her utmost to guide astray the heart 
of man, — oh, I will fly to my Mother as the child does when danger 
threatens: ‘“The love of all mothers together is not as great as that 
of Mary for a single one of her children.” 

And when the shores of eternity become visible, when my earthly 
pilgrimage nears its end, when the terrors and anguish of death sur- 
round me, —then will I fly again to my Heavenly Mother as the dove 
to the cleft in the rock. In her maternal arms, on her maternal heart 
I wish to die. She will lead her poor child through the shadows of 
death and the darkness of the tomb to a better land. How glad we 
are, we have a Mother! 


> 


On This Depends Man’s Salvation. 


“God wills that His holy Mother be better 
known, more loved and venerated now 
than ever” (Montfort). 


All our readers are without doubt eagerly looking forward to the 
month of May. Innature May is the month of spring and of flowers; 
in the ecclesiastical year May is the beautiful month of Mary. Dur- 
ing May, the true servants of Mary long to re-enkindle their love and 
devotion towards their great Mistress and Mother, and to manifest 
their devotedness to Mary, by doing all in their power to confirm 
more and more the kingdom of Mary in the hearts of others. 

Is ita laudable work to propagate devotion to the Mother of 
God? Certainly the best work is to lead souls on the way to Jesus; 
and the way to Jesus is Mary. All great spiritual men have believed 
this and have acted accordingly. St. Alphonsus says, ““To preach 
about Mary, and to arouse the confidence of the faithful in her pow- 
erful intercession: upon this depends the salvation of man.” 

Is Mary sufficiently known, loved and venerated ? By no means. 
And because Mary is too little known, her divine Son, Jesus Christ 
is too little known and glorified. Let us hear what Father Faber says, 
who was a convert, and lived in a Protestant country where, like a 





24 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 


saint, he labored for the salvation of souls: ‘‘Heretics are not being 
converted, the Church is not being exalted, souls that might have 
been holy are becoming lukewarm and degenerated, the sacraments 
are being received less frequently, sermons are wanting in the proper 
apostolic zeal,— why? Because Mary is forgotten. Thousands of 
souls are lost, because Mary is not brought near them...” Oh, let us 
not neglect to lead souls to Mary, for then we lead them to the “‘gate 


’ 


of Heaven.’ 

According to Montfort’s prediction, the time will come ‘‘when 
Mary will truly be the queen and mistress of hearts, in order to bring 
them entirely into subjection to her divine Son, Jesus.” 


>< 


“Hail Full of Grace!” 


(See Frontispiece.) 


In one of his sermons on the feast of the Annunciation, St. John 
Damascene turned to our Lady and addressed to her a stream of 
loving salutations : 

‘Hail full of grace, chosen out of all races and tribes and 
tongues and nations and people! Hail full of grace, destined before 
all ages for the Maker and King of ages! Rejoice thou common 
ending of the Old and the New Testament! Rejoice thou many- 
blossomed Flower of the holy fathers and patriarchs! Hail to thee, 
whose name was foretold by the prophets of old! Rejoice thou 
child of Adam, the God-made father of the world! Rejoice thou 
daughter of Eve, the first of women and mother of the world! Re- 
joice thou living Ark, foreshadowed by that of Noe! Rejoice thou 
Ladder reaching to heaven, which the great Patriarch Jacob saw of 
old! Rejoice thou fire-bearing bush, which the glorious Moses once 
beheld on Sinai’s mountain! Rejoice thou holy blossoming rod of 
Aaron, that truly renowned priest! Rejoice thou new Tabernacle 
of purple and many colors, newly wrought by the broiderer Beseleel ! 
Rejoice thou golden Oracle woven with stones and gold! Rejoice 
thou Mercy-Seat overshadowed by two Seraphim! Rejoice thou 
golden altar of incense! Rejoice thou priestly Ephod of the Hifh- 
priest’s robing! Hail full of grace! for thou art become our refuge 
interceding for us, the children of earth, before thy Son, thy God 
and our God! Hail full of grace! Hail thou common safety of all 
the ends of the earth, thou Christian Patroness of ali Christians !” 
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The Images of Mary Highly Venerated 
by Her Faithful Servants. 


T. John of the Cross often felt an ardent desire to die while 
looking at an image of the blessed Mother of God. The 
sight of a picture of his Heavenly Mother, always excited 
his heart to sentiments of trust and confidence in her mater- 

nal assistance, which he hoped to receive in his last hour. The 
picture of Mary reminded him vividly of her love, her goodness, her 
mercy and power. With his eyes resting on an image of Mary, and 
a heavenly smile on his countenance,, his soul passed away. Let us 
imitate this saint in his love and veneration for the image of our 
Heavenly Mother. 

If a good, . faithful son had to live at a great distance from his 
mother, and could not see her for many years, ah, how much he 
would appreciate a picture of his mother. He would certainly often 
kiss the picture, and thus in some measure satisfy the cravings of 
filial love. 

Now, our Heavenly Mother, whose love for us is greater than 
that of all mothers together, dwells far away from us in heaven. 
Should we not be pleased to have a good image of her which would 
daily represent her most amiable person to us? A photograph of 
our natural mother can only serve as an affectionate remembrance; 
but a picture of the Divine Mother is for us a. source of richest 
blessings and graces, the cause of our sweetest hope. ‘The image of 
Mary reminds us, that at the throne of the Heavenly Father we have 
a good Mother, yea, the best of mothers, who incessantly intercedes 
for us and pleads our cause, who looks down upon us and observes 
us from heaven. One glance at her image, will certainly be an aid 
to conquer any temptation, for such a picture dispels the evil spirits. 
An edifying image of the Blessed Virgin admonishes and incites us 
to venerate her according to the will of her Divine Son; it recalls to 
our mind her sublime virtues, which we should imitate; it obtains 
for us the spirit of prayer; it animates us with love for her, anda 
desire to behold her beauty and glory in heaven. 


St. John Damascene, doctor of the Church and a faithful ser- 
vant of Mary, says, “Images and churches consecrated to Mary, if 
visited devoutly, are places of refuge where we find help in tempta- 
tions, and remission of punishment due to our sins.” 

The second Council of Nice, held in 787, A.D. at which three 
hundred and fifty bishops were assembled, solemnly declared that 





sacred images, that is, pictures of our Lord, of the Blessed Virgin 
and the saints, were to be placed in the churches, upon sacred vessels 
and vestments, upon the walls of the church and along the roads 
and byways, because the more frequently we look at these images, 
the more we are drawn to imitate those whom they represent. Also 
the Council of Trent declared that pictures of Christ and His virginal 
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Mother are to be maintained especially in churches, and due honor 
and veneration shown them. 

The faithful servants of our Lady, by devoutly venerating the 
images of the Mother of God, act, therefore, entirely in accordance 
with the desire and spirit of the Church. Place, therefore, a picture 
of Mary in your room, so as always to be reminded that her most 
pure eyes are upon you, and never say or do anything improper in 
presence of your Blessed Mother’s image. As often as you leave the 


room or re-enter, salute the picture with the words, “Hail Mary,’ 


and frequently kiss it affectionately. It were also commendable to 
attach a small picture of the Blessed Virgin to the door of your 
room, for the door that is watched over by Mary is certainly well 
guarded. In particular honor and salute the picture of our Lady 
which you see in the church. Incline your head when passing, and 
say, at least in your heart, ‘Ave Maria.’ Furthermore, request the 
members of your family to place a picture of Mary upon your death- 
bed. By observing these points, you will imitate the saints men- 
tioned in the following examples. 

St. Ignatius, from the beginning of his conversion, carried a 
picture of our Lady upon his bosom, as a proof of his love for her, 
and as a shield in spiritual combats. This picture is still preserved 
in the college of Saragossa, in Spain. 

The Ven. Vincent Caraffa always carried about him a picture 
of the Blessed Virgin, and in all important matters, took it in his 
hand to seek advice and assistance. 

Balthazar Alvarez, the spiritual director of St. Theresa, for 
love of Mary, wore her image on his breast day and night. On one 
occasion he attended a public ecclesiastical function, at Valladolid, 
Spain, to which a multitude of people had access. In the throng, he 
happened to be near a handsome looking woman who was so close 
to him that he could not raise his eyes without looking directly at 
her. To escape the temptation, he drew forth the picture of Mary, 
upon which he kept his eyes riveted for seven hours, until the crowd 
dispersed. The love and devotion which he manifested for the 
Mother of God, drew upon him the vengeance of the wicked enemy. 
The latter once cried out to him, ‘Cease your devotion to that 
woman who is called Mary, and I will no longer assail you -with 
temptations.” But after hearing these words, Balthazar felt more 
impelled than ever to serve his Heavenly Mother zealously, and to 
place his entire trust in her protection 

St. Francis Borgia had a great desire to obtain a true repre- 
sentation of the Blessed Virgin. When he went to Rome, he earn- 
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estly begged for the loan of the picture of our Blessed Lady, which 
had been painted by St. Luke, the Evangelist, and is preserved in 
the church of St. Mary Major. This request was not easily granted 
because of the honor and reverence entertained for this painting. 
However, his zeal and perseverance conquered all difficulties; he 
finally succeeded and procured many reproductions of the original, 
which he sent to various distinguished persons and to a number of 
houses of the Jesuit Order. 

St. Charles Borromeo, archbishop of Milan, ordered that an 
image of Mary be placed at the entrance of every church in the 
archdiocese, and encouraged the faithful constantly to carry with 
them a picture of the Blessed Virgin, as he well knew the power of 
these pictures: against the designs of the evil spirit. 

Ven. John Sebastian, S.J., had a picture of Mary hanging in 
his room. As often as he passed in or out, he humbly begged his 
loving Mother to bless him. 

St. Edmund had recourse to an image of the Blessed Virgin in 
all the difficulties of his studies, and acknowledged and venerated 
her as the seat of true wisdom. 

Father Suarez always studied before a picture of our Lady; in 
like manner did the renowned Cardinal Baronius, a favorite disciple 
of St. Philip Neri. 

Ven. Charles Hyacinth, when a child, found great difficulty 
in learning the alphabet; he, therefore, sought aid before a picture 
of the Mother of God, saying, “I am going to my Mother;” after- 
wards he could easily remember his letters. Whenever he was present 
at the death of pious persons, he commissioned them as soon as they 
reached heaven, to salute Mary in his name and to kiss her sacred feet. 

When St. Theresa was elected superior of the convent of 
Avila, her first act was to lay the keys at the feet of an image of 
Mary, which had been set in the superior’s place in choir; and St. 
Catherine of Sweden, before answering questions, always called 
interiorly on the Blessed Virgin for enlightenment. 

St. Alphonsus Liguori held the pictures of our Blessed Mother 
in the highest esteem. He loved to perform all his devotions before 
an image of Mary, and in order to incite others to love the Mother 
of God, he presented all who came to see him, with a little picture 
of Mary. This saint writes: “It were welk for a person to arrange 
a little oratory in the most secluded part of the house, where a small 
altar of the Blessed Virgin could be erected, and adorned with 
draperies, flowers, candles and lamps, and there daily to pray the 
rosary and the litany of the Mother of God.” 
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Any of our readers who are anxious to procure a beautiful pic- 
ture of the Blessed Virgin, will find just what they want among the 
following : 

Mother Most Amiable 16 x 25 in. $0.35 

Mother Most Admirable 162 37 in... .35 

Mother Most Sorrowful te eS a 

All these pictures have beautiful countenances and any one 
ordering them will be well pleased. They will be mailed post paid 
on receipt of price. 


Se 


Pius X. and His Mother. 


It is said that the mother of Pius X. every morning gath- 
ered her children around her, and together they said their morning 
prayer aloud. Then she related to them the life of the saint of that 
day, and often added to her instructions the words, “‘My children, 
I would rather see you die, than forget our Lord Jesus Christ and 
His Blessed Mother.” 

Great was her joy, therefore, when she noticed that her little 
Joseph was inclined to piety, and that he took delight in leading his 
school-mates to the church “‘Centrole,” where for centuries a picture 
of the Madonna had been specially venerated. On one occasion, 
Joseph acknowledged to his mother in childlike simplicity, the great 
love he had for the Immaculate Virgin, and that he had made a vow 
always to live pure and chaste under the protection of his Heavenly 
Mother. To this day may be seen hanging at the head of his bed, 
in his former home, the beautiful picture of the Madonna he had so 
much loved and venerated, and before which he daily said the three 
Hail Marys. 

While a student of the seminary, he spent his vacation at his 
home in Riesi. Every day after his morning meditation he served 
Mass at the parish church. He daily prayed the Office of the 
Blessed Virgin, and in the evening went to the church for the rosary 
devotion. 

When he was bishop of Mantua, he added to the ‘anchor on his 
coat of arms, a golden star shining on an azure sky, signifying Mary, 
the Star of the sea. The five rays emanating from the star, refer to 
Mary as the Immaculate Conception, Mary full of grace, the Mother 
of God, the Codperatrix of our Redemption and the Queen of Heaven. 
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Whilst Patriarch of Venice, he assembled the members of the 
episcopal palace every evening, and prayed the rosary with them. 
He also revived the pious practice of making pilgrimages to shrines 
of the Mother of God, and arranged grand processions and festivities 
in honor of Mary. As Patriarch of Venice he intended to make a 
pilgrimage to Lourdes, but was prevented from carrying out his plans 
by his elevation to the Papacy. In order to indemnify himself in 
some measure, Pius X. had a beautiful grotto of our Lady of Lourdes 
and a chapel erected in the vatican garden, to which he daily directs 
his steps to pray for the flock confided to his care. 

What a blessing, if Christian mothers would imitate this vener- 
able mother of our present Holy Father, and daily commend their 
innocent children to the Immaculate Virgin. Whata blessing for 
children if they would imitate little Joseph, who is now the 
Roman Pontiff, in his childlike devotedness to Mary, that they might 
preserve their purity and innocence. 


Of late so many have paid the subscription price in stamps. 
As we find it difficult to dispose of them, we request our readers 
to send payment by check or money order. 


Rosaries in Fine Imitation Cut Stone. 


On Rolled Gold Chain. 


Mother of Pearl Beads, 15 in. Roman Finish, $1.00 

Crystal, Sapphire and Rosestone Rosaries, Roman Finish, length 
15 in., 5 year guarantee, $1.00 

Amethyst, Garnet and Jet, large beads, suitable for elderly 
persons, Roman Finish, length 19 in., 5 year guarantee $1.50 


Sapphire, Crystal, Opal, Amethyst, Garnet and Jet, Bright 
Finish, length 15 in., 10 year guarantee $1.75 


Mother of Pearl Beads, Bright Finish, length 19 in., 10 year 
guarantee $2.00 


Jet, Garnet, Amethyst and Sapphire, length 15 in., 20 year 
guarantee $2.50 


Well-chained cocoa rosaries, small beads, with and without 
chain between each bead at 25 cts. Medium size 40 and 50 cts. 
Large beads 60 cts. 

Small crucifixes 30 and 40 cts. Hanging crucifixes, 7 in. in 
length 50 cts.; 11 in. $1.00 

All these rosaries, if paid for in advance, will be enriched with the 


Dominican, Crosier, and Papal indulgences, and the crosses with the in- 
dulgences of the Way of the Cross, and the indulgence for the dying. 
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For First Communicants. 
Golden Links. 


A new ideal Prayer Book for First Communicants. Its contents 
embraces all the ordinary daily prayers; 2 Mass devotions; 2 devotions 
for Confession and for Holy Communion; 11 Litanies; 63 short in- 
dulgenced prayers from the Raccolta, the Rosary, Way of the Cross, 
and other devotions. Size 44% x23 in. 347 pages. 

White celluloid binding, with beautiful chromo design, round 
corners, gilt edges, metal clasp $1.50 

Persian Calf, limp, round corners, gilt edges 1.20 

French Morocco gilt edges -75 


Joy in God. 
A Vest pocket Manual. Something especially nice for boys. 
Size 434 x 2% in. 270 pages. 
German Calf, gilt edges $1.35 
Morocco Grain, gilt edges -75 


Imitation Cut Stone Rosaries. 


Pearl, Crystal, Jet, and Opal Beads, on rolled gold chain, Roman 
Finish, length 15 in., 5 year guarantee, $1.00 and $1.75 





Notice :—We have recently received a number of letters containing 
subscriptions, but without any name or address. In such cases it is absolutely 
impossible to credit the payment of the proper party, or to make inquiries 
regarding same. We earnestly beg our readers, therefore, always to enclose 
their full address when writing. If you have changed your address since 
receiving our booklet, do not fail to give both your old and new address. 








“TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY” 


Published under the Direction of Rev. P. Lueas, 0.S.B., 
by the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
Issued eight times a year, in English and in German. Sub- 
scription for the United States 50 cents; for Canada and England 
60 cents. 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at 
Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 
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The Burnes National Bank 


St. Joseph, Mo. 
United States Depository 


Capital and Surplus $270,000 


A thoroughly modern organization, which endeavors to 
maintain the highest state of efficiency in every department 
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Eadie Building Supply Co. 


316 Scarritt Building 
KANSAS CITY MISSOURI 


All kinds of Building Material 


Highest Grade Vitrified Brick 
Colored Faced Bricks for Facing Purposes 


Street Paving and Sidewalk Bricks and Blocks 


Coffeyville Impervious Gas Burned 
Red Pressed Bricks Common Building Bricks 


Fire Bricks, Flue Linings, Wall Coping, Wall Ties 
Mortar Colors, Sand, Fire Clay, etc. 
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9 are Money 

§ S a e ow 4 rs 

Mort- 

gage Lifters. Standard for over twenty years. a and 

cheapest Garden Seeds, Farm, Field, and Flower Seeds. 

Sold direct to the planter at wholesale. Largest supply 
house in the West. Write for free catalogue. 


ARCHIAS’ SEED STORE, Box 65, Sedalia, Mo. 
“A Catholic Seed Floral Establishment.” 
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Please patronize our advertisers 











Our Eighth Volume, 


£ Confidently trusting in the protection of our Sacramental Lord, 
Tabernacle and Purgatory enters with this issue on the eighth 
year of its publication. To our Eucharistic God we attribute the 
success that has thus far attended our little periodical. 


“ We are convinced that a vast amount of good has been effected 
these past seven years by means of Tabernacle and Purgatory, 
that it has been instrumental in enkindling in many hearts, love 
and fervor to our Divine Lord in the Blessed Sacrament, and has 
encouraged many to a frequent or daily reception of Holy Com- 
munion. And this is the mission of Tabernacle and Purga- 
tory: to help propagate the Eucharistic kingdom here on earth. 


“ We feel deeply indebted to those of our esteemed friends and 
readers who have taken such a lively interest during the past 
years in advancing its circulation. The numerous letters of ap- 
preciation we have received telling how highly the little magazine 
is prized, and how eagerly it is awaited and read by parents and 
children, are certainly a source of encouragement to us, and an 
incentive to make the little journal still better fitted for its lofty 
purpose. 


* In order that Tabernacle and Purgatory may greatly ex- 
tend its field of labor for the honor and glory of our Lord in the 
Blessed Eucharist, we earnestly beg all our readers to give us their 
assistance in circulating it. If each subscriber would send us one 
new subscription, in a short time the readers of Tabernacle 
and Purgatory would be doubly increased and with a slight 
exertion would cause an incalculable uplifting of faith and devo- 
tion towards the Blessed Eucharist. 


* Tabernacle and Purgatory is published in English and in 
German, eight times a year, at an annual subscription of 50 cts.; 
Canada and foreign countries, 60 cts. The proceeds are applied 
to the beautifying and maintenance of the Adoration Chapel. 

" We give the following premiums until June 1, 1912, for new 
subscriptions paid in advance: 


For 3 new subscriptions, an English or German prayer book, cloth, 
red edges. 

For 5 new subscriptions, a gold chained rosary. 

For 8 new subscriptions, a copy of “Father Paul of Moll.” 


BENEDICTINE CONVENT, CLYDE, MO. 
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